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They Raise Wageg in Darkest |
Africa

Why Can't They Do It In Voteless Washington. i
|

Observe the Size of the African Raise.

We are making the world safe for democracy, and in
the same process making the cost of living very high for |
democracy. |

The Times repeats that this, the richest government in!
the world, handing out billions to other governménts, with
unlimited money to spend for the suffering everywhere in
Europe, OUGHT to be able to afford decent pay for its own
employes here in Washington. I

Y 'We use as our text today an interesting report, seut to
the State Department by John F. Jewell, United States con-
sul u;‘ Louli'enoo Marquez in Portuguese East Africa. ‘

; ¥8 nel

~ “‘Owing to the great advance in the cost of living, the
Jocal government has increased the salaries of all its em[
ployes who were paid under 1,800 escudos ($1,945) an- |
num. The increases in some cases HAVE AMO TO
45 PER CENT."’ {

Government clerks, don’t you wish you lived ‘‘where |
Afric’'s sunny fountains roll down their golden sand?”’ ‘
. Pretty nice golden sand, that increase of 45 per cent
in African salaries. How does that sound to the Govern- |
ment worker here getting a thousand dollars a year or a|
trifle over, trying to live on that amount, which wouldn’t’
supply the average prosperous ‘‘patriot’’ with petty cash, |
for tips. etc. |

Portugal, owning that particular part of East Africa, is|
& small country and poor, torn by revolution. |

Yet it has intelligence and heart enough to realize that/
g:gfyu MUST have more money when the cost of living |

es.

And they call a SMALL salary, one that needs oomid-:,'

erate increase, $1,945.00 per year—quite a wide bit between |
that and the pay of the average Washington clerk.

Balarits are thus raised in Africa, in spite of the fact
that the budget won't stand it. It has been necessary, ac-|
cording to Consul Jewell, to ‘‘increase fees for licenses for
bars,! canteens, kiosks, etc., telegraph and telephone rates, |

tax on sugar'’' and also necessary to ‘‘establish a|
tax.”” Yet the Portugunese grant the salary in-
creases

_ small amount that would be required to pay a de-
cenf wage to Government workers in Washington would
be; com with our national wealth, like a drop in the
oceaDn. men and women could vote in this District as they'
should vote, they would get the raise quickly enough.

That is why The demands for the District of
Columbia the full vote, COMPLETE CITIZENSHIP, not
any half-way citizenship, cut down by somebody who is
afraid and thinks all day and all night about taxes.

The Wisdom of
Napoleon—No. 12 |

Napoleon spent on behalf of France thousands of mil-
lions of francs. He once remarked with considerable satis-|

faction that he made the British spend TEN THOUSAND
MILLION francs opposing him on the continent.

In this war France has spent ninety-eight billions of
francs, which would surprise Napoleon.

During his long talks at St. Helena, one of his favorite
topics was this question of money and its slight importance.
_ Following the life which he would really enjoy, that of
@ country gentleman, with a very small house in Paris for
occasional visits, he would choose for himself an income of
five hundred thousand francs a year—one hundred thousand
dollars. This amount he thought could be spent wisely and
reasonably in quiet living, the purchase of books, enter-
taining friends, and so on.

While Napoleon selects this sum as the maximum he
would care to possess as a private individual, he is far from
thinking any such sum necessary to real happiness.

He declared that he himself could live very comfortably
on twenty francs a day ($4.00).

He would get his little dinner in Paris for thirty sous,
have a cheap seat in the thedder once in a while, go to public
reading rooms and libraries, have a comfortable bed-
yoom for twenty francs a month,

BUT—and here comes in Napoleon's real financial wisdom
and the great lasson that B¢ teaches foolish, struggling,
extravagant Americans.

He would be comfortable with his small income, because,
says he:

1 SHOULD ASSOCIATE ONLY WITH PEOPLE OF
SIMILAR FORTUNE."

Napoleon realized that happiness in this world must
bhe achieved by LIMITING our wants. It can never be
achieved by satisfying them.

# When he spenth lu"jl wgrss of mill.lions a year, Napoleon
was associating wi e Emperor of Russia, making kings
of his own relatives, and mmE:Jra; despising, but hobnobbi
with other rulers, doing as they did and outdoing them in
ghow and in the squandering of money.

He knew he could live corhfoﬂ.ably. enjoying physical
well-being and the delight of mental activity, on a most

(Comtinued in Last Column.)

He Knew the Slight Importance of Money. i

No Pacifist Pipe for Him
1 =2
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News dispatches state that many Indians are

ious to join the American forces abroad.
able number are in training in Western camps.
maekers pictures the Red Man'us being appealed tobya |

ol A . L o —_—

anx- | pacifist who says:
A consider-
Rae-
dian’s reply.

By Raemaekers!

“Let us smoke the peace-pipe, brother."”
“I'm not your brother; I'm American!’” is the In-

know and realize that I'm
going to print it just as it is:
Denr Winifred Black:

T was Interested in

your artiele

vegarding positions and the worker |

and am impelled to tell you of an
experience | know of

In September, 1916, owing to the

crash of her plans and property, a
friend was compelled o eam
money. She was an  excellent
stenogrupher, in addition to her
other business qualiticg. and she
wrole Lo several well-known
hoases and rececived an answer

from a banking and brokeage
firm down town
and secured the position, She was
very happy—for it meuant {reedom
from worry, although the salary

| of $20 a week wax not adequate to

support a home—which wns the

problem confronting this girl

Enter, Jealousy.

From the first duy when she
entered the office she sensed a
spirit of antagonism to her from
the young womun culled the “head
stenographer.” This young wo-
man, ngirl of most mediocre edu-
cation d ability, hal come to
this position because she had been
with the concern five yeurs
recognizing the ability of the new-
romer, developed o sileMugnd pow-
erful hostility to ber, which was

She,

very difficult to overcome, as Ha

was underhand. The other girls—
her friends—stood with her and
helped her.

It would take too much space to
enumerate the manner in which

this head girl made the life of the |
other T misgrable—enough that |
But as the keeping of |

she did so.
the position was vital, the new girl
endured it all in silence.

Finally, one day, when the head
girl and the others, whom we will
call her “allies,” were more ex-
usperating than usual, my friend
rebelled. This was the opportun-
ity the head girl was waiting for,

and she went down to the head of

the office with some lie or other

the other girl has not been able

to learn what—and this other girl,

a young woman of good family,
- ¢ : i

| xood breeding and education, was

By Winifred Black.

“discharged,” like any servant | her and reinstate her, for she fesla

}?_lhll was Incompetent might be. | she has been publicly disgraced
".‘.- ufl(.rr a year of service. before the other 150 employes
The girl is heartbroken over the SYMPATHY

n}u_rlter 'lh;', :'.'q;llk Iinjulli:‘e of all |

of it—and her | I 3 . i

a8 Q mnnr“qm-lrc‘f- - mfa:i:-{h:?—’ . SPO . St S o) ¥ ighE Foe

has boen out of # position six | vou to be Indignant. No one ean

weeks—this with a fanlly depend- | help It when they read your letter

ent upon her—and all becanse of —but I wouldnt waste much time

nnother  girl's  jealous tempera- sympathizing with your friend.

ment : She's in the right, bas sense,
The “discharged” girl is praying | rood fudgment, tact and business

constantly that  Justice will be ability, and she can no more help

done her and they will send for | winning ber fight for the right to

The girl called

A MIRAGE
By Ella Wheeler Wilcox.
Copyright, 1917, Star Compan)
I' waus the erowded hour of the great ety
And through its long strects rushed
Trams, motor trucks and automobiles,
And there was honk of horn, and e¢lung of bell.
Then suddenly the din seemed hushed.
The people paused a moment in their hurry.
A curiouns spell
Fell over that loud seene, as down thie street
A pair of pretiy ponies drew a surrey;
And in it sut a lady with a bonnet—
A quaisy affair with just one posy in it,
And narrow strings tied underneath her ehin,
The man who drove the ponies seemial to be
Apcture from old Godev's Magazine,
MateFiakized: The city's din
Died down, andseices of n village chaoir
Trailed on the air! A pastoral scene
With glimpses in the distance of the seg—
Replaced tall eity structures. Life was quipd,
And there was time for reverie and song,  ©
The surrey passed from sight. A trolley gong
Clanged all petl agnin 1o noise and riof.
Tall eity structures seemed to loom sti]] higher
And shut the sunlight ont. ]nln_]n'rnm. ;
|-Ilill'llll‘ i!'u[ ?ﬁ'llt Inu.f A nll!"'il vehieles
Proceeded on their wiy 10 l'iu'r“znul rant
There was no peace in all the ety 's mart
Save hut for him whao found 1110 his heypt,
.

‘Winifred Black on Success and Ability

HIS letter is so full of things |
every one of us ought to

honest work than she can help be-
ing just the nice girl she is.

Business life is new to her, and
it is just as well for her to lesrn
of the existence of such conditions
right in the very first place she
worked—forewarned is forearmed,
You Know

The business world Is full of
such persons as the one who was
so vindietive to your friend. They
are poor, envious, jealous, smali-
minded, small-hearted creatures,
who turn green at the very idea of
the success of sny one but them-
selves,

This head stenographer will not
hold her plece long—her office will
soon find out what sort of girl she
iz and no flattery and no personal

pull will keep her position for her |

very long.

A business office is & great big
machine and it cannot run smooth-
Iv with a jealous, envious, dia-
agreeable employe trying so hard
to throw some one out of a position
thut she's willing to disturb the
whole office routine to do it.

Tell Her to Win.

Your “Head Stenographer” has
doubtless her little coterie of para-

| sites and toadies who kowtow to

i (Cmyprrriglt,
I

her because they are afruid of her,
bist she has no real friends.

She can't have with such a heart
and such n mind—so her own io-
timates are donttless plotting
agninst her this very hour.

Tell your (riend she is foolish
to feel that she Is in disgrace be-
canse she was discharged. Neither
she nor any one else has the di-
vine right to any position, and It
ts never disgraceful to be dis-
charged unless there is na dis-
pruceful reason for the discharge.
Your friend is too sensitive. Sbe
Is In business now, and she must
ook ut things In the light of busi-
Hesn

Tell her to brush her new hat,
freshen up her little office frock,
put some new buttons on her
downlown coat, get the best pair
of shoes nnil gloves she can afford,
and start ont - to win

xo one can make bher fall—es-
vept horself
(95, by Newwpaper Featurs Serv
c. tUreat Britein rights ressrved,)

Are There Any More Randalls?

If So, For Geodness” Sake Get Them to Work Moving Freight.

By EARL GODWIN.

There is a young man named Louis Randall, who was
an employe of the engineer department of the District of
Columbia for several years. Nearly everyone kmew him.
He was a competent, quiet, and underpaid official. He did

his work and asked no :
awoke to the faet that it

Smn{tuthemitad :
would require a great fleet of aeroplanes, a
Paterson, N. J., began to manufacture them,
was lured away from the District engineer office to help this
concern. Randall began to make aeroplanes. He i
workAﬁd aak;d nothing,
ut a fortnight ago Paterson was snowed under.

NewJemybﬁmrshmlledinfmtheAﬂmﬁcmdl_dmhd

!
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Main street, and all the other streets and
sible ﬁ?ow-:ntt.ngj impl emenh t in the town.

en he put every human being in the aeroplane shop
to work on the snow. Every office boy, every

everymwhanic,mdmmmi:emtonhwellﬂi
shovel hard,
That night the regular aero shi was made.

The next morning the

We need one this very day to shovel the freight of
the freight yards.

The stories of Government contract freight being
to Washington by priority order, to lie here for days at
%vmmant'aeut,mdugmtingtomwhohothw
shovel snow or handle bimba.

What we need is a dall to take charge of
freight tie-up. The Distriet rnment at this
hundreds of men and a hun teams and
dreds of carts and wagon of all kinds.

ing work than the removal of the
freight yards. An engineer or & man who
to meeting blizzards or other emergencies
charge of that job with power to take from any
building de ent all the men and teams he needs.
surface division, the water department, the sewer
ment, all have teams and men. They should be put on
job, so that Washington could make a reputation for
in handling problems. o -

men wai
m&estaﬂthnt‘ui‘:zm

Don’t let any more
PATERSON before they
HEARD AND SEEN
OPEN LETTER.
DAVID S, PORTER, Esq.,

Division Manager,

C. & P, Telephone Company.
My Dear MR. PORTER: In
answer to your notice that tele-
phone contracts will all be can-
celed January 1, this is to say
that mo matter what ails your
telephone system, surely nothing
is the matter with your gerve.

Yours truly,
SUBSCRIBER.
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JOHN C. LETTS is baving & hard
time getting = house for BILLY
SUNJRY. Can't you help him?

I wish BILLY ecould take a crack
| at some of thess war profiteers who
|are grinding the poor unnecessarily
by outrageous rent raises. The com-
mon sense real estate men are not
doing this; it is the private owner
who has the chance—and takes it—
to screw a few more dollars out of

the pockets of the poor.

TOM SHIPP'S new Christmas
cards inform me of the fact that
‘Tom has 8 new office in San Fran-
cisco. It was a kind fate that kept
TOM cut of s to go into
publicity and advertising. _

“W. 8. P." su that substitut- | gist is exposing his interior it may
Iingwcl-s:l: ghif“:‘labes _ﬂ;or tht' be 2 — inside
ground glass “sbominations that'information.

The Wisdom of Napoleon—No. 12
{Continued from First Column.)
modest income. But happiness then would depend én the
‘ueloction of associates.

His wisdom would lead him to seek for men of big brains
and small fortunes. He would not follow the American
'custom, which often toadies to and eagerly associates with
big fortunes regardless of brains.

Napoleon realized that man’s happiness here lies in the
development of his intellectual ability—not in distending
| his stomach, or playing the peacock.

v SN

When Napoleon wanted to command and murder mil-
lions of men in order to develop and realize his military
| genius, he needed the financial resources of a nation.

But for his own private, social life and enjoyment, he
would have been quite content with four dollars a day. Even
this sum, as he says, he would have reduced to twelve francs
|a day ($2.40), except for the fact that he had got fat and
|needed a servant to help him dress.

Young men who think they might have a grand chance
in life—IF THEY HAD MORE MONEY-—are invited to
consider this statement of Napoleon.

And lest they imagine that he spoke merely for effect,
thnttin:'did not mean what he said, they are asked to remem-
ber this:

After being Emperor, he thinks he would be happy on
twenty francs a day.

As a young man, fitting himself to rule the world, he
lived on less than twenty cents a day, lived well enough, and
developed the brain that gave him his career. Man makes
money. Money never made a man. Our friend Liebold,
quoting Henry Ford, says:

‘ “*Millions don't make a man, they simply unmask him,
,show what he really is."’
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